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MARYHNOLL + AMERICA’S FOREIGN MISSION SEMINARY. 


This house with one equally as large, a third considerably smaller, and a commodious barn are all conveniently placed at one erd of 
our newly acquired property, leaving free the site for future buildings. A shaded walk of some 300 feet leads to the main house, now 
our Seminary, and from the rear the outlook is upon a long sweep of the Hudson River two miles distant. 
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E have a home, and are squatted 
on our own land. 


It is a goodly site, part in New 
Castle and a portion in the busy 
little town of Ossining. 


It rises five hundred feet, and com- 
mands a view of the Hudson River, 
some two miles away. 


We have also a roof over our 
heads. It is not extensive, but will 
answer our purpose quite well for the 
coming scholastic year, if not longer. 


And the students? Have we any? 

Before answering this question, we 
wish to whisper a confidence into the 
ears of our friends. 

It was prophesied that American 
Catholic youth would not volunteer 
for Missions to the heathen, but we 
hasten to say that this was not a 
common impression. 

We were told that 
money, but not men. 

We knew otherwise. 

The Catholic heart of America can 
give blood, as well as gold, for the 
faith of Christ. All that is needed 
is to enlighten the American Catholic 
mind on the opportunity that exists, 
and to stimulate a conscience that 
perhaps has erred through ignorance, 
but has not sinned by wilful neglect 
of so important a duty as the carry- 
ing of Christ’s message to heathen 
peoples. 


we could get 


A good Jesuit father, writing from 
the Far East, tells us that they need 
saints out there, and adds that if 
we have any to send, they will be 
welcome. Our correspondent ill con- 
ceals a conviction that American soil 
is too luxuriant to produce the hardy 
flower of an Apostle, but this is the 
impression of a foreigner who knows 
us only from afar. 


As a matter of fact, we have stud- 
ents, szx in all, some _ entered for 
Philosophy, others for Theology. We 
had more than fifty applications, but 
sifted the many down to these few. 
Few they are, but quite enough for a 
beginning, and fully as many as we 
had reason to expect. 

God grant that they may all per- 
severe, and later, represent Aimerican 


Catholics in that noble band of 
Christ’s soldiers that are fighting 
Satan in the domains where for 


centuries he has ruled unchallenged! 
st *k 
HAT we have secured our per- 
manent site does not mean that 
we have released our hold on Po- 
cantico Hills, and for the satisfaction 
of our readers we write the following: 

In our last issue we stated these 
facts: 

1. We signed an agreement to buy cer- 
tain property at Pocantico Hills. 

2. The owner also signed and accepted 
legal tender from us. 

3. Within a few days the vendor at- 
tempted to sell to an agent of Mr. Rocke- 
feller at a price half as much again as we 
should have paid. 

Since then we have been given to 
understand that Mr. Rockefeller was 
not aware of our written contract. 
Ten thousand dollars, however, had 
actually been transferred to bind this 
new contract. 

Our readers may recall our ex- 
pression of faith in American justice. 
We still have it, but we realize also 
how slowly the law of the land works. 
It was for this reason that we asked 
their prayers for some speedy settle- 
ment of our difficulty, and these 
prayers have been answered, though 
not in the way we had expected. 

For a little less cost than the 
Pocantico Hills site, which contained 
fifty-two acres, we found waiting for 
us, under more advantageous terms, 
93 acres of excellent land, partly 
tilled, the rest wooded, on a splendid 
eminence, quite as convenient to the 
metropolis, and with easy access of 
a considerable business centre, reached 
by the New York Central and Hudson 
River Railroad. 

On the land are houses and other 
buildings, especially suited to our 
present needs, and we decided to pur- 
chase, rather than rent elsewhere, and 
remain unsettled indefinitely. 

We said in our last issue that the 
“game was on.” It is still ‘‘on,” 
but now we are in no hurry. We 
expect justice, and all who have 
looked into the case are well satisfied 
that the vendor with whom we con- 
tracted will be compelled to deliver 
this property into our hands rather 
than to Mr. Rockefeller. When this 
is done, we will transfer it, at a 
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reasonable profit, and already offers 
have been tendered from two differ- 
ent sources. 
ss i 

UR hope for a monthly issue will 

soon be realized, and a definite 
announcement will be made in the 
December issue. 

Two considerations have been hold- 
ing us back,—time and money,—but 
help along both lines is gradually 
presenting itself. 

We have already expressed our 
purpose to keep, if at all possible, 
the ordinary subscription rate down 
to its present level,—fifty cents. This 
would be difficult indeed without 
many advertisements, but the good- 
ness of an ever-increasing proportion 
of our readers, who desire to share 
in our works and prayers, will enable 
us to accomplish the desired result. 
These are our Associate Subscribers. 

Their remittance of one dollar in 
place of the ordinary subscription is 
giving us the desired income for this 
important branch of our work. 

+t 
Pree hundred new subscriptions 
have been added to our list in the 
past two months,—summer months. 

We often ask ourselves as we note 
the unusual post-office addresses from 
coast to coast, how they come. 

We don’t mean to say that we have 
an extraordinary circulation. It is 
running above 12,000 just now. How- 
ever, we learn from others whose 
knowledge of these things is consid- 
erable, that our paper is unusually 
successful in gaining friends, and 
without much apparent effort, in en- 
larging its circle of readers. 

“How do you do it?’’ we are often 
asked. 

“We don’t do it,’’ we answer,— 
“at least, not directly, to any con- 
siderable extent.”’ 

We prepare the paper carefully, 
watch the make-up of the pages to the 
moment of going to press, use new 


matter, and new photographs, al- 
most invariably, and—our readers 


do the rest. 

Some speak to their friends; some 
write to their friends; some send us 
names with a request to forward 
sample copies to the addresses given. 

And some, and there are more such 
souls than perhaps you realize, call 
for one of our List Books, and return 
it later with payment for ten new 
friends. 

a *k 

We ask prayers for the fuller deselop- 
ment of a missionary spirit in this 
country, a goodly number of vocations, 
and benefactors sufficient to start and 
to sustain this much-needed enterprise 
for God and souls. 
































N our August-September issue we 
had occasion to suggest the need 
of educating some Catholic Chinese 
young men in Catholic Colleges here. 
We were hardly in a position to do 
more than suggest this really vital 
need. 

Some thoughtful readers have ex- 
pressed their approval of this idea, 
and their belief that it can be real- 
ized. 

We sent marked copies of the 
article to the presidents of Catholic 
colleges, and hope yet to note fruit 
as a result of the seed-sowing. 

If none appears, we will plant an- 
other seed. 

As we write, the first gift, five 
dollars for this purpose, arrives from 
a laboring man who has just had his 
pay raised afew centsanhour. Faith! 
Charity! ‘‘Blessed are the poor, for 
theirs is the kingdom of Heaven.”’ 

+ 
ROVIDENCE has been kind to 
us. 

We had been passing through a 
period of drought. The well had 
run dry, the cistern water looked like 
sarsaparilla soda, with the bubbles 
evaporated, and our daily receipts 
seemed to be dropping to the depths 
of nothingness. It was a little trial, 
and though it did not worry us, we 
could not help noting it. 

And then,—what happened? 

We were summoned by a Bishop 
whose diocese overflows with names 
expressive of hope, cheer, grace, bless- 
ings, and charity. 

It was a welcome summons, for 
we knew that Providence was back 
of it, since the message came from one 
who has gained the title—Azshop of 
the Poor. 

So we hastened to answer in per- 
son, and it is needless to say that we 
were not disappointed. 

Bishop Harkins, who, as perhaps 
we should explain to our readers in 
foreign lands, presides over the See 
of Providence, the busy capital of the 
State of Rhode Island, has estab- 
lished, and by his own preaching or- 
ganized, a diocesan work called the 
Catholic Missionary Society, which 
gathers and distributes funds for poor 
missions in his own diocese and out- 
side. 

Monies given to his own diocese 
are rather in the nature of a loan, 
without interest, to be paid back to 
the Society as the beneficiary be- 
comes more prosperous. 

Already the diocesan needs are 
lessening, and the proportion des- 
tined to outside mission work is cor- 
respondingly increased. 

And now—our infant cry has at- 
jracted the sympathetic attention of 
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VENITE AD ME, OMNES. 
O Sacred Heart of Jesus, have mercy on all poor heathen 
and infidels. 


the Bishop of Providence and _ his 
Missionary Society, which has gen- 
erously announced its purpose to give 
us one thousand dollars a year for 
five years, thus forming a Burse, or 
foundation, the interest of which will 
be applied constantly to the training 
of one apostle to the heathen. 

The Burse becomes immediately 
effective through the further gen- 
erosity of Bishop Harkins, who makes 
himself personally responsible for the 
full yearly income until all is paid. 

Many friends here and in the 
mission field will read this announce- 
ment with joy. We ask each to say 
prayers for the welfare of this diocese 
and its Shepherd; and ask that God 
may bless the gift by arousing within 
the confines of Rhode Island a mis- 
sionary spirit that will flower soon in 
some young apostle. 

+t 
Let Us Now Establish the Sem- 
inary for the Foreign Field. 


By FR. ALEX. P. DOYLE, C.S.P. 


(The words which follow were among the last written 
by the late Fr. Doyle, Superior of the Apostolic Mission 
House at Washington, D. C. They breathe the spirit 
of the Catholic apostle whose sympathy cannot be 
measured by the boundaries of his native land, how- 
ever strong his love may be for it. 

> 

HE CATHOLIC FOREIGN MIS- 
SION SOCIETY CP AMERICA 
has been legally incorporated in the 
State of New York, so that it may 
have a perpetual existence and be 
able to hold funds under a legal 

title. ' 
This is a distinct step in advance 
in the program for the American help 
in the Foreign Missions. The chorus 
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of approbations that the 
Mission Society has received from 
the Bishops sounds this particular 


Foreign 


note: The time is fully ripe for the 
work—indeed, it might have begun 
a decade of years ago. It has not 
been begun one hour too soon to 
help efficiently the Missions among 
the heathens. America is already in 
the forefront of world powers, and 
the Church in the United States 
must not only follow the American 
flag, with its helpfulness, but it must 
push even beyond into the heathen 
lands to help the soul that is lying 
prostrate under the domination of 
heathen error. 


The Catholic Church not National. 


The Catholic Church is the Uni- 
versal Church, and it must not be 
identified anywhere in the world with 
any one nationality to the exclusion 
of others so as to make it appear 
that it is a national church. This 
is particularly the case with the 
nations which have not yet been con- 
verted to Christianity. They know 
little beyond what they see in their 
own environment. They have not 
that outlook over the world that 
will furnish them with a broad view 
of affairs, and, therefore, Christianity 
must come to them tinged not with 
any nationality, lest perchance they 
may think that the Catholic Church 
is French, or German, or of any other 
distinctive nationality. If, perchance, 
it must come represented by some 
special type of priest, the type must 
either be varied, or for the time being 
be the type that they love the best. 


America Favored in the East. 


America is one of the favored na- 
tions now in the Orient, and for this 
reason there should be Americans to 
bear the banners of Catholicity. This 
reason alone should create the Ameri- 
can Foreign Missionary Seminary. 
There is very great need in China 
and elsewhere in the East to persuade 
the people that everything American 
is not Protestant; that the Catholic 
Church flourishes in the United States, 
beyond all other churches, and to be 
an American and a Catholic at the 
same time is no anomaly. Herein 
lies a second vital reason for the ex- 
istence of a Foreign Seminary that 
will prepare Americans for the foreign 
field. 

Then, again, our Faith has come 
to us from the nations of Europe. 
Only to a small extent has it been an 
American growth and, therefore, in 
gratitude for what we have received 
from others we should be ready to 
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extend the blessings of the Faith to 
the nations who are without it. 


We Need the Foreign Mission Spirit. 


Then there is another reason, and 
this one tinged partially with the 
spirit of selfishness. It is undoubtedly 
true that the more we extend to the 
weaker races the strength of our 
spirituality, the more our own Faith 
will grow, and the stronger will our 
own spirit of religion become. It is 
one of the anomalies of the world— 
the more we give of our own Faith 
the more vigorous it becomes and the 
more inexhaustible are its resources. 
Catholicity grows deeper and stronger 
where the Foreign Mission spirit is 
fostered. It is then no longer con- 
fined to narrow racial environments. 
In addition to all this, the following 
words of Archbishop Ireland are pre- 
eminently true: “Apart from tts other 
merits, a Foreign Mission Seminary 
will be of inestimable value to Semi- 
nartes having as their prime object 
the formation of priests for the min- 
istry in America ttself. To those Semi- 
naries, a Foreign Mission Seminary, 
situated in close proximity, will con- 
tinuously offer in vivid heroic form the 
example of that zeal in the winning of 
souls, which should be found in all 
priests, wherever their lot is cast, how- 
ever difficult or however easy the circum- 
stances be that surround their mintsterial 
labors. 

“T have always believed that one of 
the surest incentives to priestliness of 
spirit I could set before the pupils of 
my Seminary is the recital of deeds 
and trials of missionaries tn foreign 
lands.’ 


Father Doyle's Kind Words for the Field Afar. 


The Field Afar is intensely attractive to men and 
women in whose hearts burns the divine flame for soul 
saving. It blossoms with the rarest fiowers of Christian 
heroism. We American Catholics are glad to have 
heroic missionary endeavor brought before us. This 
publication is the sign, as well as the measure, of the 
awakening missionary spirit in this country. 

God speed it! 

The enclosed check from the Apostolic Mission House 
will be a token that our hearts are with you. 


Very sincerely yours, 


A. P. Doyte, 
Rector Apostolic Mission House. 


+t + 


A FOREIGN MISSic‘N BURSE—to share 
in such may be one of your privileges. To 
contribute to the formation of a priest who 
later will remember you at the altar, is indeed 
a privilege which a devout Catholic would 
give much to possess. 

Each of our Burses, or foundations, will 
provide for the education, not only of one 
priest, but of many in successive genera- 
tions. 

Every Burse represents $5,000—which 
will be carefully invested so as to draw a 
yearly interest sufficient for this splendid 


purpose. 


TO LAWYERS. 


CHINAMAN once remarked to 

the writer that among his fellow- 
countrymen there are ‘good and bad 
boys.’ We assured him that this is 
quite true of other nationalities. 

We wish simply to preface another 
observation, that there are in this 
America of ours some very good 
lawyers, to say nothing of the other 
kind. 

May the writer of the following 
lines think no less of THE FIELp 
AFAR if we print them! They tell 
much,—well: 


Rev. DEAR SIR: 

A client of mine, having decided to make 
some gifts to charity while living, has talked 
with me about the beneficiaries, and I am 
glad to be able to tell you that she entirely 
agreed with me about the great work you 
are doing, and that she has authorized me to 
give you $500, a check for which I enclose. 

This is given on the express condition that 
you will not in any way whatsoever publish 
or make known her name as the giver, 
though of course you may publish it anony- 
mously, if you desire to do so, to stimulate 
others to make gifts. 

I wish you would see that the donor, her 
dead husband, and the souls in purgatory 
who have no one to pray for them, receive 
the spiritual benefits attached to a gift to 
your work. 

I think this pious lady would appreciate 
it very much indeed if you would write her 
a letter, telling her how much good the 
money will do the Cause, what Masses she 
will be remembered in, etc. I think that 
you ought to know, too, that if it were not 
tor THE FrELD AFAR, you would probably 
never have received this gift, as the vivid 
way your work is portrayed in that paper 
makes it very easy for counsel to suggest 
reasons why you should not be overlooked. 

Yours respectfully, 


+ + 
HOME TRIBUTES. 


HE Rector of the Catholic Uni- 
versity at Washington, Monsignor 
Shahan, writes: 

“You may put me down as an Associate 
Subscriber to THE FIELD Arar, and I am 
enclosing you my check to pay for five years’ 
subscription. Your work is no doubt a 
hard and trying one, but success will one 
day come, and your reward is already as- 
sured, both here and hereafter.” 

ik Tr 

PRIEST from Manchester, N.H., 

writes, sending in his Associate 
Subscription: “May the good God 
prosper the new Society. May Haw- 
thorne loom very large on the horizon 
of Catholic foreign mission endeavor, 
and soon. This is a new parish and 
I have not had time yet to get my 
bearings. Be assured when this is 
done I will certainly do my little part 
in the good work for Foreign Missions. 


+ + 
Did you get that LAND-SLIP? Don’t 


fill it unless you are convinced that you 


will help God’s work. 








NCLOSING a generous offering, ‘to 
renew a Fiecp Arar subscription 
and to help the mission cause in any- 
Way we desir2,’ a correspondent writes: 
“I am always very glad when THE FIELD 
AFAR comes. It is so alive and so full of 
hopefulness and inspiration.” 
a * 
PRIEST from the Middle West 
who has lately visited the Far 
East writes: 
_ I have heard of your good work while 
in Japan from the saintly Bishop of Osaka. 
The enclosed express check has encircled 
the world, and as it is all I have left after 
the cruise, I willingly donate it to THE 
FrELD AFAR. I have learned from seeing 
what great good is being done and what 
more could be accomplished if our people 
were instructed. 
Wishing you all success in your apostolic 
work, I am 
Yours fraternally, 
P. S.—Please do not publish name. 


+ 
N interested subscriber writes: 

I called the attention of a friend to the 
announcement in THE FieELp AFAR concerning 
the intentions remembered during the month 
of the Souls. She wishes me to send the name 
of her mother, to be placed on your memorial 
list of the deceased. 

I shall be most happy to co-operate with 
you in offering prayers for the work of those 
in the Field. 

I wish to offer each Friday a Mass, Holy 
Communion and recitation of the beads, 
also a prayer every day to St. Francis Xavier. 

I give this as an intention to be carried out 
unless there is some reasonable excuse for not 
fulfilling it, rather than a promise of a seri- 
ously binding nature. 

If I fail in making a Communion on Friday 
I will, with God’s help, offer a Communion 
during the week. 

I do hope you will be able to make your 
paper a monthly publication. Later I shall 
send with my subscription an extra fifty 
cents to help a little in this direction. 

Sincerely yours, 
Worcester, Mass 
+ + 

HAT Tue Fiecp Arar will make 
friends if it is passed around, we 
are certain. Evidences of this are con- 
stantly coming to our notice, and the 
following letter will exemplify what 

we mean: 

This week I called up to my former home 
in -and found THE FIELD AFAR await- 
ing me. I took it with me, and last 
night when reading it, I learned the Seminary 
for Foreign Missions was to be started; and 
before retiring I wrote the enclosed check for 
fifty dollars ($50.00). -I do wish I could 
make it more. My income is about $2.00 
per day and I have sons who are largely de- 
pendent on me for support; and strange 
enough, the more I give this way the better 
able I am it seems to meet my obligations. 
Money seems to come in, and in a different 
way always. from how I was planning. I am 
very thankful to be able to contribute to so 
good a work, and I intend in the future to do 
what I can in helping to spread the faith 
among the people of the East. 

In looking over THE FIELD AFAR this morn- 
ing I find Fr. J. B. Michotte, Kumbakonam. 
India, is short of funds for a hospital for 
lepers,—I enclose a check for $5.00 for that 
purpose. I have persuaded myself, some- 
how, I can stand that much. 
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MARYKNOLL, OUR MARYKNOLL. 


E are preparing to leave our 

camp at Hawthorne, the cradle 
of our work. Even now, as we 
write, the walls are being stripped, 
not of paper,—for our landlord did 
not believe in paper, or paint, for 
that matter,—and the book-cases are 
empty. 

We go six miles across the hills, 
through Briarcliff, a charming sec- 
tion of country, to our new home, 
more charming. 

MARYKNOLL. 

Hawthorne was our Bethlehem. 
Our Nazareth will be at Maryknoll, 
with the Queen of Apostles, its pro- 
tectress. 

We cradled at Bethlehem, for no 
other place, equally convenient, was 
open to us, and some good Domin- 
ican fathers from France had opened 
their doors and bidden us welcome. 
Our readers have been told that we 
settled there temporarily in Decem- 
ber, 1911, and a few weeks later in- 
stalled a little band of faithful sec- 
retaries in a cottage near-by. Their 
service has enabled us to send out 
THE Fretp AFar, and some thou- 
sands of letters, and to keep our 
subscribers, more than ten thousand, 
from serving us with any arrest- 
warrant for getting money under 
false pretenses. 

There we hired a house for our- 
selves, three priests, who were joined 
later by two auxiliary brothers. It 
was a shell, but the snow never came 
through the roof, and we are all 
alive and well (thank God) on the eve 
of our departure. It has been our 
cradle and will always be connected 
in our minds with numberless con- 
solations and happy hours, rather 
than with a multiplicity of petty 
crosses and so-called hardships. But 
now, thanks to God and to faithful 
friends, inspired by Him, the day of 
hired houses is over, and we go to 
dwell in 

Maryknoll. (Sept. 21, 1912.) 
sy sy 
WHAT WE HAVE. 


30 miles from the heart of 
New York City; 

two miles from Ossining R.R. 
station; 

one-half mile from the ter- 
minus of electric cars run- 
ning frequently to the door 
of the railway station. 

an elevation of 500 feet; 

a restful view of the lordly 
Hudson River. 

93 acres of farm and wood- 
land laid out in fields 
fenced with stone; 


LAND. 
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WATER. 
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20 acres of orchard included 
in the above; 
Many tall trees—of pine and 
cedar. 

A choice between the water 

system of Ossining and our 

own sources—wells, springs, 

and a boundary brook. 

BUILDINGS. Two large houses, sub- 
stantial, though in bad 
repair; one of 16 rooms, 
the other of about 14. 
A commodious stable, 
with four living-rooms 
attached. A large barn, 
well-built and capable of 
accommodating to 
horses, 8 cows, wagons, 
etc. (It is empty - at 
present, so far as we 
know.) 


We have the above, and about 
$30,000 of debt, which some of our 
friends are sure to help us to pay off 
soon—by subscribing for the land at 
the rate of one cent a foot. 


And a few hundred other things that 
are supposed to be necessities, but 
without which we can still manage 
to exist. 


WHAT WE ARE DOING. 


Putting our two houses into sani- 
tary condition,—this, and nothing 
more. We find the task a consider- 
able one, keeping on the look-out 
for bargains. 

Trying, like every miserable beggar 
in this vale of tears, to get some- 
thing for nothing; or, like certain 
classes of our fellow-men, for next 
to nothing. So here we are, and 
later we will let you know how 
we get on. 


UR present problem, then, is to 

pay for our land and for putting 

our buildings into sanitary condition. 
What is our plan? 
It’s a simple one. 





SITE OF THE NEW CATHOLIC FOREIGN MISSION SEMINARY OF AMERICA. 
MARYKNOLL, OSSINING-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK. 
The highlands lie beyond. 


The river is in view above the tree-tops. 


WHAT WE HAVE NOT. 


A horse, wagon and harness. 

Some kind of a driving vehicle, such 
as a buggy or a surrey, with a 
carriage, harness and blankets. 

Poultry and a couple of cows. 

Farming implements. 

Some carpenters’ tools. 

Bed, table, general 
linen, and bedding. 

A Benediction Cope and Veil. 

Kneelers. 

A clock that keeps time. 

An Angelus Bell. 

A bicycle. 

Some paint and overalls. 


and household 
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One copper cent placed on every 
square foot of Maryknoll would set 
us free of all encumbrance. 

About two weeks ago, as soon as we 
were positively assured that our title 
was clear, we prepared what we 
called a Land-slip, and sent it out to 
all friends whose names are on our 
lists. 

It was a goodly number, and of 
course it meant work for our office, 
and a special contribution to Uncle 
Sam’s Treasury. 

But from past experience we know 
that a certain proportion of our 
readers would look upon it as a 
privilege rather than a burden to se- 
cure for us this help. 

We know, moreover, that some 
would make a considerable sacrifice 
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for the progress of this work, which 
they believe, and rightly, is especially 
dear to the Heart of Jesus Christ, and 
will merit graces for themselves and 
others. 

By this time most, if not all of our 
subscribers have received this mes- 
sage,—our last from Hawthorne, and 
we are beginning to reap the harvest. 

But not all of our readers are sub- 
scribers, and some who are not may 
be willing to fill a Land-slip. 

In this event, send us a post-card 
at once and we will supply you from 
a balance which we have reserved. 

The Land-slip calls for a subscrip- 
tion at one cent a foot, to one hundred 
square feet of our land. These hun- 
dred feet may be divided among 
friends or subscribed to in blocks. 

In either event, such a benefaction 
actually becomes a purchase for us 
of land which will be sacred, because 
of the purpose for which it is destined: 
the training of apostles——and per- 
haps martyrs,—for the foreign mis- 
sions. 


Saturday, September 14, marked 
the arrival of our first student, Francis 
Xavier Ford, of Brooklyn, N. Y. He 
came to us at Hawthorne. One day 
later came the second, James Edward 


Walsh, of Cumberland, Md. Both 
‘got busy’ immediately with the 


thousand and one duties incidental to 
moving and were joined, just before 
we pulled up stakes, by a third, 
William Francis O’Shea, of Hoboken, 
N. J. 

By the following Saturday the re- 
maining three, Wm. Edward Lam- 
bert, of Buffalo, Alphonse S. Vogel, of 
New York and Daniel McShane, of 
Columbus, Ind., reported at Mary- 
knoll, — our new home. 

Two other young men, aspirants 
also to our Society, though not 
destined for the priesthood, have been 
with us for some months past,—Ernst 


Holliger and Thomas McCann, the 
latter from Brooklyn. A third, a 


printer by trade, from near Boston, 
joined this little group on Saturday, 
September 21, and these three, together 
with the six students mentioned above 
started their retreat after Benediction 
of the Blessed Sacrament on Sunday, 
September 22. 
+t +t 


E leave Hawthorne with grati- 
tude to the Dominican Fathers 
with whom we made our first home. 
We missed them much when we 
separated from their little community 
and shall miss them again now that 
we are a good six miles away. 
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FROM THE FRONT. 
(Prepared in India exclusively 
THE FIELD AFAR.) 
N a pagan land one has to relearn 
one’s values. An honest servant is 
one who steals less; a good workman 
is one who sometimes works; a su- 
perlative washerman is one who does 
not destroy all your linen. ‘Mine”’ 
—everything; ‘‘yours’’—whatever I 
have not yet been able to get hold of. 
‘““Truth’’—whatever I want you to 
believe; . may 


for 


“‘untruth’’—whatever 
damage me.—Veni, Domine Jesu! 











THE ‘GLEANER’ ON HIS BICYCLE IN INDIA, 
Talking of theft, a missioner once 
expressed his surprise that there was 
anything left, in India,—except the 
climate; that nobody wanted. 


‘oF 
The following is a translation of 
the Latin manifesto prepared for 


submission to the next synod of the 
Archbishops and Bishops of India, 
on the subject of cycling: 

“In view of the heavy loss of life 
caused by lack of experience with 
regard: to the native rules of the 
road, we request that your Graces 
and Lordships consider the advisa- 
bility of printing the following rules 
and their motives for the enlighten- 
ment of the newly-landed missioners 
in those parts of the country where 
the cycle is in use: 

(1) Never ring your bell. (Lat. 
scararium). Reasons from experience: 

A. The native on the road will 
probably not hear the bell, and then 
you will be left to the last moment 
in uncertainty as to his intentions, 
eventually running into him and 
being killed. Whereas if you pass 
him quickly and silently, he will 
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awake from his reverie when you are 
100 yards away. 

B. If, however, he hears the bell, 
he will stop and turn round. As 
you approach he will hurriedly cross 
the road in front of you. 

C. If he is leading a bullock by a 
rope, he will not stop, but, crossing 
the road as in rule B., will stretch the 
rope across the road, the bullock al- 
ways remaining on the original side. 

D. If he is a Christian, he will 
wish to get your blessing; accord- 
ingly he will join his hands before his 
forehead, bowing suddenly forward 
in such a way that your handle-bars 
will necessarily crack his skull. 

E. If he is driving a bullock-cart, 
he will turn the bullocks with a jerk 
and then bring his cart round to sweep 
you off the road. 

F. If he has a friend walking be- 
side him, the invariable manoeuvre 
on hearing the bell will be to change 
sides and cross each to the opposite 
ditch. Meanwhile you overtake and 
kill the less prompt of the two. 

(2) Never mind the bullocks. (Lat. 
bicornides). Reasons from experience: 

A. If you seem to hesitate, even a 
solitary bullock will be sure to run at 
you. 

B. If you charge dauntlessly, even 
a herd will run from you; after half a 
mile they will probably turn off into 
a field. 

(3) Don’t stop for a puncture (Lat. 
exhalatio). Reasons from experience: 

A. There is no water wherewith to 
localize it. 

B. There is no more rubber solu- 
tion in your tube. 

D. As every tree has thorns, you 
will get another puncture 10 yards 
further on. 

E. Either you will catch a sun- 
stroke, or else night will fall—and so 
will you, into the ditch. 

We beg your Graces and Lord- 
ships, by such timely provisions, to 
rescue your missioners and your flocks 
from the dangers that continually 
hang over them. 

(Signed) THE EvpeErs.’ 
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HER DEAREST TREASURE. 
By M. D. 


A. Curé was sipping 
his tea in the quiet rectory of 
a small Breton village. Suddenly there 
was a knock at the door and a letter 
was brought to him. He glanced at it 
casually, but seeing its Chinese stamp 
opened it with eager curiosity. He 
gave a start as he read the opening 
lines, for it told of the martyrdom of 
the only son of a lonely widow, who 
had lately moved into his parish. It 
was a tale of splendid heroism,— 
but how would the mother view it? 
How could he find courage to tell her? 

Rising from the table, he put on 
his hat and coat with nervous haste 
and hurriedly made his way to the 
house of the widow, a lonely, reserved 
woman, whom he had not yet learned 
to understand. 

Breathing a prayer for guidance as 
to how to break the news, he opened 
the door to find Madame Brinelles 
at her mending. 

“Good evening, Father,” she said, 
rising and pulling forward a com- 
fortable chair. 

“Good evening, Madame,” he re- 
plied, toying with his watch. His 
troubled manner disturbed the widow. 

“You are tired, Father. Will you 
not have a cup of tea?’’ she asked him 
with quiet solicitude. 

“No, thank you, my daughter. I 
have something to tell you.” 

His tremulous voice now thoroughly 
alarmed the widow, and she asked 
him almost sharply, ‘Is there news 
of my son?” 

“Yes, my child, I have just received 
a letter from his bishop.”’ 

“He is dead?” she asked quickly. 

“Yes, my poor woman, he has died 
a martyr’s death.” 

“Tell me all.” 

“Three weeks ago there was a fan- 
atical uprising in Pekin and your son 
was the first victim. His sufferings 
were over in a short time, and now he 
is rejoicing in the palm of martyrdom.” 

“Tell me the whoie story, Father,” 
and she listened in si!ence while the 
priest falteringly tuid her the painful 
details of her son’s deat. The good 
curé taken aback by the outwardly 
passive manner in which she received 
the news, made a few awkward at- 
tempts at consolation, and then with- 
drew. 

Once alone, Madame Brinelles lost 
her forced calm, and hurrying to her 
little oratory, threw herself at the ‘o<i 
of Our Blessed Mother, and poured 
forth her very heart. 

“The white-robed army of Martyrs 
praise Thee, Oh God! ’’and she thanked 
her Maker with all her soul for having 
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given her such a son. She almost saw 
her Frangois, glorious and triumphant, 
enjoying the reward of his sufferings. 
She was the mother of a martyr, think 
of it. Scenes of the past came back to 
her. She remembered vividly the awed 
joy she had felt when her son was 
raised to the sublime dignity of the 
priesthood,—when her own Francois 
had received the divine power of 
forgiving sins, and above all, the tre- 
mendous power of offering to the great 
God a sacrifice worthy of Himself. 
But now she was the mother of a 
martyr, and she prayed in silent rap- 
ture. 

Then she was carried back in 
thought to her early married life when 
she had longed for a little child and 
she and her husband had made a nove- 
na to Saint Francis Xavier, for that 
intention. In thanksgiving they had 
named the child after that ardent 
apostolic soul, and now it seemed that 
the great saint had taken his name- 
sake under his very special protection. 

Now she realized that she was 
again childless and a widow as well, 
and that henceforth life on earth 
would indeed be an exile. Tears 
coursed down her cheeks, but she 
prayed to the Mother of Sorrows, who 
best could comfort her, and found 
strength in her, who never turns a 
deaf ear to one in anguish. She prayed 
long and fervently, and when she 
arose, she was filled with new energy 
to make the most of the time that 
might still be hers in which to serve 
the Master. She fancied how her son 
must now value the opportunities 
that this life gives of winning untold 
union with God. But in spite of her 
lively faith and resignation, Madame 
Brinelles looked years older when the 
Curé called the next morning. 

“Yours is a hard cross, but strength 
will be given you to bear it.”’ 

“It is hard,” she assented, ‘‘but 
it is sweet to give him to the Lord, and 
I rejoice in his happiness.” 

The Curé, moved by her words and 

more by the holy peace that 
shone ia her eyes, realized that hers 
was no commcn soul, and that she 
had soared to g-cat he:ghts. 

“God will reward you for the spirit 
in which you have accz, <d Us cross,” 
he said. And as he re uz. 
presbytery his heart wa: ull of grati- 
tude for :-e mspirativa ‘iat came to 





th fs 


his ov .t wearied ~ ul, from the 
faith ot this nob's s:other who so 
genero.:sly had clered her dearest 


treasure to Cod. 
** + 
Don’. for et that LAND-SLIP. 
We sha '! welcome its return to 
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Blessed Theophane Venard 
His life and letters are published 
under the title 


QA Modern Martyr 


This book is in six thousand 
homes today, in all parts of the 
world. It is in many public libraries 
and listed as one of the most 
popular books in circulation. 


Ninety Cents — 


Price 





THE SACRISTAN OF KAYANGO. 
BY FR. PAOLO SILVESTRI. 
(Translated for THE FIELD AFAR by Victoria 
Larmour.) 

E is Wakil of Kayango, a su- 

burb of the capital. He is a 
senator of the Sultanate. To this 
position of eminence he has recently 
added another. He is my sacristan, 
no less than that! I shall now give 
you an introduction to him; and at 
another and more opportune time I 
will tell you of his life and miracles. 

He is in the prime of his vigor. 
His name is Budechi, which in the 
Ndogo language means ‘Father of 
good nature.’ And, in fact, his sturdy 
old figure breathes forth good nature. 
It is written all over his broad, plump 
face, and the features of that tranquil 
countenance are so pronounced that, 
once seen, they are never forgotten. 
So marked is his appearance of 
‘bonhommie’ that upon first sight 
one would never take him to be my 
shrewd and able sacristan. And yet 
appearances are not altogether de- 
ceiving, for under protruding black 
eyelashes a pair of quick, black, shin- 
ing eyes reveals a spirit of manly 
strength and resolution. 

Provided with good common sense 
and diligent about matters of domes- 
tic economy, he passes for one of our 
most honored and most fortunate citi- 
zens. Nor does he lack that officious- 
ness in word and gesture, which con- 
quers and convinces. In questions of 
any importance every one voluntarily 
submits to his decision, since he is re- 
varded by all as a man who judges 
fairly. An occasional artificial pose 
and a certain desire to appear im- 
portant are faults which one can 
easily pardon him, as willingly as 
one overlooks his liking for the alco- 
holic beverages of the country. 

Budechi is a real sacristan in the 
fullest sense of the word. Here is 
the proof. He faithfully sweeps the 
church twice a week. He dusts the 
few pieces of furniture,—a chair and 
a small medicine-chest, which serves 
as a table, and a number of other 
things according to needs and cir- 
cumstances. He does not have to 
trouble much about altars, for there 
is only a portable one; but on this 
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I have always clean linens, straight can- 
dles,—yes, uncompromisingly straight, 
—and perpetually burning lamps. 

Budechi’s greatest solicitude, how- 
ever, is for a picture of Our Lady of 
Lourdes. ‘‘Take care that the ants 
don’t spoil it,’ I said to him, when 
he first entered upon his duties. And 
Budechi has faithfully carried out 
instructions. When I return from 
Catechism, he meets me with a 
smile, bows and presses my hand, 
adding, “And your Mary is all 
right.” 

When he comes to the Mission, 
his first official communication is this: 
‘“‘T was in the church before leaving, 
and your Mary is all right. I saw 
her with my own eyes, and no insect 
has yet been bold enough to eat the 
Mary.” I explain to him repeatedly 
that the Madonna is not mine alone, 
but that she belongs to every one. 
“You are right,” he answers, “I 
will say it right next time.” Then 
he will say, ‘““Our Mary,” two or 
three times, and then it will be 
“Your Mary”’ as in the beginning. 

What am I to do? I only hope 
that the Madonna will have com- 
passion on him. 


Budechi is most punctual in giving 


the signals which call the people 
together. It is still dark when he 


sounds the Angelus. Then at short 
intervals follow the other signals, 
which increase in intensity of sound 
as the hour for services approaches. 
And what does he sound? To you 
it would seem that you were hearing 
the bells of the Madonnina di Oga or 
those of Santo Giovanni in Valle; 
but with his cheeks puffed out, the 
sacristan is blowing into a kind of trom- 
bone, with all the wind he has in his 
lungs; and, if at times the instrument 
is rather balky, the trumpeter dis- 
plays such zeal and such a lofty sense 
of his official duty as to merit the 
most cordial praise of all. 


One morning Budechi was absent 


and a boy thought it his duty to sub- 
stitute for him, and began to sound 
the trumpet. As quick as lightning 
the sacristan was upon him and, 
snatching the instrument from his 
hands, said, “This is no boy’s af- 
fair.’ Thereupon the lungs of the 
excited semi-athlete poured such a 
volume of wind into the trumpet and 
produced such a force of sound as had 
never been heard before. 

During catechism lessons Budechi 
admirably performs the duties of 
monitor. He is troubled when the 
answers are not prompt enough, or 
when they are too hasty or irrelevant. 
He does not fail to chastise the boys, 
no matter who they are, whenever 
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they disturb the assembly. Nor does 
he refrain from reprimanding even 
the old people, when they arrive 
late. 

According to Budechi, no one should 
come to catechism for any other pur- 
pose than to learn the word of God. 
One day when the lesson was over, 
one of the little girls said to me, 
“Won’t you give me a piece of sugar 
for coming to catechism ?”’ 

“Shame on you,” answered Bude- 
chi. ‘Do people come to catechism 
to get a piece of sugar?” 

In practice, however, my good 
sacristan does not always seem to 
act gratis et amore Det (without re- 
muneration and for the love of God). 
He contents himself with a small sal- 
ary, but once in'a while he takes me 
to one side and says, ‘“‘See how my 


Blessed Wenard’s Statue 


Bt stands nearlp two feet high. 
finish—aold iborp or antique bron3e. 


The Price : Three Dollars 


Specify the 


“Have I never given you anything ?”’ 
he asked. ‘‘Well, then, drink this!’ 
And he presented me with a great 
large beaker of native wine. 

“And with this little bit of stuff 
you would like to have me lose my 
head!”’ 

“Don’t be afraid,’ he assured me. 
“T’ll hold out when your strength 
fails.” 

“You begin, then,’ I answered, 
“and [ll finish, you may be sure.” 

Alexander, the young son of the 
Sultan, regularly accompanies me on 





“THE SACRISTAN DOES NOT HAVE MUCH FURNITURE TO DUST.” 


cloak is torn. Give me a needle 
and a few lengths of thread.”’ 
““And what do you give me?” I 


ask. 

“And don’t I always sweep the 
church? And who sounds the trum- 
pet?” 

Another time it is this: ‘See, my 
clothes are dirty. Does a sacristan 
look well in clothes like that? Give 
me a little soap.” 

‘“‘Very well,” I answer, “but aren’t 
you ever going to give me anything.”’ 

‘‘And what could J give to so great 
aman as you!” 

One morning, with an air of mys- 
teriousness, he invited me to his little 
hut. 


ADDRESS ALL COMMUNICATIONS 


my journeys, acting in the capacity 
of catechist. He carries with him 
the Catechism in Ndogo and large 
charts. He reads from the book in 
a clear, calm voice, while I explain 


with the help of the illustrative 
charts. In the beginning all the 


people, and especially the old ones, 
looked upon this as a wonder of 
wonders. 

‘Just look!’’ they exclaimed. ‘‘One 
of our boys who understands the 
white man’s uaraga (page)! 

One weakness of these people is 
their almost unbounded admiration 
and an almost equally unbounded 
faith in the written or printed page. 
He who knows how to read the 
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uaraga must be no less than a mine 
of wisdom. 

‘““Ah!”’ said the sacristan. ‘If the 
people of Ndogo only all understood 
the uaraga. You, white people, with 
the uaraga know everything, do every- 
thing, have everything! Ah! if we 
understood it, we would dress like 
the white people and eat like them, 
and every one of us would have a 
fine house and big gun, and ever so 
many other good things!” 

Then an old man interrupted him, 
saying, ‘“And why has God treated 
us thus? What has He given us? 
i will count on my fingers: to man, 
a spear and a spade; to woman, a 
tongue and a pot.” 

This was received with a round of 
laughter, but the sacristan, philos- 
ophizing in a grave manner, ans- 
wered, “‘Has the Lord given every- 
thing to everybody? Has the Lord 
given the white man our shiny black- 
ness? And He never will. Long live 
the black man!”’ 


At every catechetical station there 
is a little pharmacy. Budechi often 
accompanies me on my visits among 
the sick. He knows everybody and 
everything. He is thoroughly in- 
formed about all the sentiments, 
customs and traditions of these re- 
gions, and relates them all with a 
primitive grace which is truly charm- 
ing. Every one is satisfied with 
him, and he is satisfied with every 
one. He recommends the medicine 
which I distribute; he repeats how 
and when to take it, and relates the 
wonders which it has already worked 
even in cases which, according to 
him, were desperate. If I feel a 
pulse, he feels in his turn: if I take 
a temperature, he usually remarks 
that my figure does not correspond 
with his observation; and, as if to 
assure himself, he takes the tem- 
perature himself in his own way and 
invariably concludes, ‘‘Just look! 
Exactly as you said.”’ 

Whenever he comes to the Mission, 
he takes advantage of the oppor- 
tunity to pour down upon his friends, 
the sick and the convalescent, all the 
happy incidents he has taken part in, 
weaving eulogies out of them, mag- 
nifying their importance and always 
finding a means of introducing the 
name of the Bishop, in order to im- 
press upon his friends the fact that 
he has talked with that dignitary 
personally. According to Budechi, 
the Bishop is everything: no one is 
his equal, no one should oppose his 
wishes or desires. 

Such is Budechi! 
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SOME NOTES. 
Maryknoll, not Maryknoll. 
+ ot 
O some good soul we desire to 
acknowledge a Mass honorarium 
for the Souls in Purgatory. We have 


no other means than this to do so, as 
no address was given. : 


2 3 


PAINTING of Our Lady of Per- 
petual Help has arrived from 
Rome. The work is done on copper 
in a frame of oak, and is the gift of a 
lady in New York—a constant friend 
of the Propagation of the Faith. 
a + 
HE Paris Foreign Mission Soci- 
ety, according to its latest report, 
counts 1,518,789 Catholics in its vari- 
ous missions,—all in Eastern Asia. 43 


Bishops, 1,361 French priests, aided 
by 857 native priests and 4,503 nuns 
make up its force of workers. 

A glorious record surely! 


Does the idea of contributing a 
burse impress you? Or towards a 
burse. 


HE home of Blessed Pierre Chanel, 

a Marist martyr of the middle 
nineteenth century, was a little vil- 
age in France, called Cuet. Pil- 
grims go regularly to venerate the 
remains, which were brought there 
from Oceania, and have rested for 
many years in the poor little parish 
church. 

At the request of the Bishop a 
new shrine will soon be begun, and 
the Curé, a fine, zealous young 
priest, whom we had the pleasure of 
meeting some years ago, appeals to 
us for some substantial evidence of 
our continued interest. 

“No one gives what he has not,” 
and we have not, but we will gladly 
send an offering from some reader 
who has, and whose admiration of 
the Marist Fathers includes also a 
devotion to the Blessed Chanel. 
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NEW EDITION - - LOWER PRICE 
Che Life of 


Father Judge, S. JF. 


(An American Missionary in Alaska) 


Through the story of travel and 
adventures among the miners of 
Alaska runs the thread of a noble 
apostolic life that will appeal to all 
who read it,—to none more cer- 
tainly and with better effect than 
to boys. 


293 Pages, 16 Illustrations, Bound in Buckram 
Price, 50 Cents Postage, 12 Cents 


T takes a good two months to notify 
most of our missioners and to re- 
ceive an answer, yet we are able to 
record already the promise for 1913 of 
a yearly Mass and special prayers for 
our benefactors, from 
Fr. Bruno, O. C. D., Travancore, British 
India. : 
Rev. Henry J. Westropp, S. J., St. Francis 
S.D. 
Rev. E. M. Loftus, Britton, S. D. 
Rev. Joachim Selbach, O. P., Yauco, Porto 
Rico. 
+ oF 


ERE is a model 
Germantown, Pa. 
“In the last number of THE FIELD AFAR, | 
noticed your request that your readers send 
the names of those who they think might 
become subscribers to the paper. I am 
glad to comply with what you ask, the more 
so since I am unable just now to give you 
any more substantial aid. My funds, ordi- 
narily low, have run out entirely and hence 
I cannot send you any subscriptions at present, 
as I should like to do. I hope those whose 
names I send will not disappoint you.”’ 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
Holyoke, Mass. 
———_———- Waterford, Ire. 
Astoria, L. I. 
(12 names in all) e 
A list received about the same time 
from the State of Washington included 
the following places: 
Spring Green, Wis. 
Chicago, Ill. 
Wausau, Wis. 
Madison, Wis. 
Jamul, San Diego, P. O., 
Plaza, N. Dakota. 
Eureka, Mont. 
Kalispell, Mont. 
Plain, Wis. 
Spirit Lake, Idaho. 
Merrill, Wis. 
Portland, Ore. 
Ione, Wash. 


helper from 


Cal. 
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MESSAGES FROM THE FAR EAST 
JAPAN. 


R. STEICHEN of Tokyo, Japan, 
the author of several well-known 
works, is now editing two Japanese 
magazines and writes that his readers 
are much interested in Catholic hap- 
penings here in the United States. 
They were especially interested in 
the royal welcome accorded by all 
classes to the American Cardinals on 
their return from Rome. Fr. Steichen 
remarks with satisfaction that the 
Japanese government has at last 
declared that education without re- 
ligion is of no avail. “It sees,’’ he 
adds, ‘‘perhaps too late, that Socialism 
and even anarchy are gaining ground 
here. Hence its fear.” 
Sw a 


N a recent number of the Catholic 
Organ of Japan, the ‘Koe,’ we 
find the following account of a recent 
inquiry into the state of religious 
worship instituted by the Hom: Office. 


“The investigation has demonstrated that 
there are quite a number of gods worshipped, 
that have no proper status. 
are now considering the advisability of for- 
bidding the worship of unauthorized gods 
and of thus getting rid of a large amount of 
superstition. But it seems very doubtful 
whether official commands will suffice for the 


abolition of forms of belief of long standing. } 


The spread of education and general enlighten- 
ment alone can effect this.”’ 
a 
iy J)KYO is undoubtedly a centre of 
thought, yet instead of drawing 
nearer to Christianity the inhabitants 
of Japan seem, according to the ‘Japan 
Weekly Mail’, to be going further away 
from it every day. ‘‘Among the 
educated classes,’ says this paper, 
“anti-Christian sentiment is still very 
strong. If the leaders of thought are 
showing no signs of being affected by 
Christianity, the business and political 
world are in no better state. Christ- 
ianity has not yet come into contact 
with the great bustling world of Tokyo, 
at least so little that many people 
hardly take note of what it is doing 
or even of its existence.”’ 
F se 
ie JOD Bishop Chatron gently chides 
us for apparent neglect, adding: 

“‘T am sure the foundation of so great an 
undertaking must be very trying—as it is 
always for the works of God—but surely you 
will see the success you hope for with so 
many prayers in the Far East!’’ 

We note by what follows that the 
‘little bishop’ is having his own 
troubles: 

“Your letter finds me in the same troubles, 
difficulties, etc., on all sides. The serious 
diseases of my brave Fathers are not im- 
proving—just the contrary. Cystitis, en- 
docarditis, tuberculosis, rheumatism, etc., 
paralyze a lot of the poor co-workers. 


The authorities | 


I am always running from one to the other, 
to attend, comfort, encourage, replace them. 
The miserable huts in which so many are 
obliged to live are no doubt responsible for 
these sicknesses. Last year I was able, 
thanks to the help of a good friend, to 
buy ground in the city of Osaka, and I am 
trying now to erect a small chapel and resi- 
dence for Our Divine Lord and for His 
poor priest—but the guibus? where to take 
the quibus? 

As it was an absolute necessity, I started 
the foundations at once—but how to arrive 
at the roof? 

Oh, dear friend, should you find some 
charitable person wishing to do something 
for Our Lord and for His priest, oh, please 
recommend this small chapel to his charity 
and help—Deus misereatur nostri! 


*+-JULES CHATRON, 
Bp. of Osaka.”’ 
* 


CHINA. 
R. FRASER, our Canadian-Amer- 


ican friend over in China, writes: 
“I am delighted to see in what a 


One Hundred Feet of Maryknoll 
Land is yours, to buy, for the 
Seminary, at one cent a foot 


Send for a Land-slip 





donated, while inviting us to offer thanks, 
urges us also, in face of the crowds being 
converted, ‘to pray the Lord of the har- 
vest.’ In the present case it is you who are 
the lord of the harvest, since Rome has con- 
fided to you the salvation of all these souls. 
Now the laborers are wanting to gather in 
such a quantity of ripe wheat in your field; 
‘the harvest is indeed great, but the laborers 
are few,’ and thousands of souls unite with 
us in asking for more help, ‘that He may send 
laborers into His harvest.’ Young apostles 
will soon come from the altar, and pros- 
trating themselves at your feet will say, 
‘Here I am, send me.’ We await them.’”’ 


Father Yao and I are working 
away in Taichowfu, while my cate- 
chists are preaching and praying in 
some outposts. I am building an 
orphanage,—a very necessary step 








BACK TO HIS YELLOWS. 


A recent photograph of Fr. Fraser and some of his helpers. 


(The gentleman directly behind Fr. Fraser is not 


yet a candidate for beatification.) 


friendly manner the clergy are taking 
to the new Seminary for Foreign 
Missions. I hope the rich laity will 
soon join in and enrich the institution 
with burses. I consider that the only 
drawback to the spread of the Faith 
in China is the lack of missionaries. 
Two of our priests, Fathers Lauat and 
Gracieux, have died since I arrived, 
and we have no one to replace them. 
As for our native seminary, we must 
wait four years for the next ordina- 
tion. I suppose you got the last 
number of Le Petit Messager of 
Ningpo. In it our Bishop addresses 
the Father General of the Vincentians 
thus: 
“VERY Rev. FATHER: 

Receive anew our most humble thanks for 
your kind gifts. The voice of the fine bell 


here in this district, in which thou- 
sands of infant girls perish annually, 
drowned by destitute parents. I will 
also educate in the Faith a number of 
pagan girls. The Faith will thus 
enter quite a number of families. 
Father Yao and I live on our Mass 
intentions; so you know where to 
send Masses if you get any. I re- 
ceive from a priest in Haimen, from 
which this parish has been separated, 
enough to support my _ catechists, 
$500 a year, but I need more cate- 
chists, and as for my boys’ and girls’ 
school and orphanage, etc., I de- 
pend entirely on alms from America 
and Great Britain. When you have 
anything to spare ‘for a _ needy 
missioner,’ you know where to send 
it. 


ADDRESS ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO 
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ISS MARY CECILIA LIANG, 
our Chinese young lady corres- 
pondent, writes from Chefoo: 


My holidays have begun so I have plenty 
of time to write to my friends. Mother 
Bernadine told me that you were to leave 
for Rome to see about a seminary. You cannot 
imagine the joy I had in hearing this good 
news. America has such a good influence 
over the whole world that it will be a precious 
aid to our holy Mother the Church. I hope 
that our poor China will have some of your 
priests, and I will pray fervently for the 
prosperity of this seminary. 

I wonder if I shall ever have a chance to 
see America. I long to do so. Lately three 
of your readers wrote to me. I answered 
them directly, but have not received a word 
from them in the last three months, and I am 
wondering now if they ever got my letters. 

I would like to subscribe for your interest- 
ing paper as I am very fond of it, but I do 
not know just how to send the money as 
there is no American post office here. 

I learnt from Mother Bernadine that 
through you she received $50.00 for her 
chapel, and I am very glad for her sake as 
well as for the mission. She told me that 
she was sending you photographs of our 
Corpus Christi procession. As she was very 
busy with the procession, she gave me charge 
of the photogrz arrived too 
late for the first exposure and that is why you 
have a photograph of an empty altar. 

I was quite surprised to read the story of 
my sister Agnes. It reminded me of her who 
is in Heaven. It also brought to my mind 
my beloved parents, for whom I beg your 
prayers. M. C. LIANG. 

+ + 


The Trumpet Call, printed in India, 
is the English-speaking organ there of 
the Apostolic Union of Secular Priests. 

The editor is a missionary priest 
of Mangalore, who had offered him- 
self for heathen missions after 17 
years of parochial duty. 

His paper, we learn, 
much good, but he refers, with ap- 
parently deep concern, to the fact 
that it carries a great debt—sixty 
dollars. 


is effecting 


t & 


HOM the Lord loveth, He 

chastiseth,’’ is well exempli- 

fied in the following communication 

from Fr. Bonnetraine, a Paris missioner, 

laboring at Wellington in the Madras 
presidency, India. He says: 

‘‘A few months ago, with funds sent from 
France, I finished an Orphanage for the 
Franciscan missionaries of Mary at Ooctac- 
mund. Before the walls were dry several 
little orphans found shelter in the new build- 
ing. Then the monsoon set in and for 
eighteen days the wind-driven rain beat 
upon our house. The clay, which served as 
mortar, was soon washed out, and the weight 
of the zinc roof,—part of which had been 
loosed by the wind,—caused the west wall 
to collapse. The children were forced to 
seek shelter elsewhere. 

Already we have repaired part of the 
damage, ‘but the wall is still in ruins. This 
time we must use lime mortar which is 
excessively expensive as it comes 40 miles 
by rail from the kilns at Nilgiri. 
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On the Feast of the Assumption I saw my 
little orphans, and assured them that help 
would soon come so that we could put up a 
wall against which the rains and winds 
shall beat in vain. It is to fulfill this promise 
that I appeal to American Catholics, in the 
hope that our misery will prompt them to 
send us a little much needed assistance. God 
will bless their charity.” 

tr & 
; Irish nun, at a convent in India, 
wrote to her Archbishop a letter 
which has come to us through one of 
our correspondents, Fr. Merkes, who 
adds: 

It is with the greatest possible interest that I 
read about the success which has attended 
your zealous endeavors to erect a Missionary 
College in generous America. I never forget 
to pray God for the success of this great 
undertaking, and I have secured the prayers 
of my little native orphan girls for the same 
object. The prayers of children and especi- 
ally prayers of gratitude are all powerful. 

Allow me to send you a few obsolete Indian 
stamps A little money may be realized by the 
sale of them, and it is my humble contribution 
towards your great scheme. Would I had 
more to send you, but you know missioners 
are proverbially poor. 

I am also sending you a photograph of 
myself and Father Aelen, among my poor 
Tamil Christians here in Madras. In all 
about 1000 native Catholics, all of the poorer 
classes, live here in the neighborhood, 
huddled together in a couple of streets. 
They stand very badly in need of a chapel, and 
of their poverty they have contributed nearly 
$150.00, but now I have to do the rest, and 
I shall want at least $300. oo more. 

I will try later to give you a glimpse of 
the humorous side of life among the 
heathens. 

Yours very sincerely, 
\. MERKES. 
+ 

About eight years ago, at the Paris 
Seminary, the editor met a young 
student named Dezavelle, who later 
was ordained and sent to Laos, a 
difficult mission in Indo-China. Fr. 


Price Reduced to Forty Cents. 
Thoughts From Modern Martyrs 


EDITED BY 
Rev. James A. WatsH, M. Ap. 


An attractive little flexible covered 
volume of 120 pages, with illustra- 
tions of the three martyrs, whose 
thoughts are therein collected, 
Theophane Venard, Just de Bre- 
tenieres and Henri Dorie. 


In cloth (red) 
— 40c, post-paid 


In red or green leather 
— 75c, post-paid 


Pray ye, therefore. 

You, who have time and inclina- 

tion for devotions; you, whose vo- 

cation brings you daily into the Real 

Presence; to you, above all, is given 

a splendid opportunity to win souls 
by prayers of petition. 
tr & 

Many a priest or nun in some dis- 
tant land or in our own is probably 
awaiting anxiously the alms which 
will come to them through the charity 
of your people to build a school, a 
church, a home, or perhaps to pro- 
vide the bare necessities of life. Their 
prayers will go up for the cheerful 
giver, and Christ who gave the com- 
mand to preach the Gospel to every 
creature, will give back unth tnterest 
what 1s lent to Him.—Bishop Nilan of 
Hartford to his clergy. 

The C a aaienis err is a stiptbllat 
of an improvement, not much however, 
on the rectory (sic). 

A closer examination of the good 
missioner’s frock-coat reveals a home- 
made garment that would hardly admit 
the wearer into the foyer of a New 
York hotel. 




















THE HEART OF A PARISH IN INDO-CHINA. 


Dezavelle recently sent usa photograph, 
—a poor picture of his yet poorer 
home. 


OSSINING P. O. 


{ L, opposite to this paragraph there ts 
a red hand, it means that your subscrip- 
tion has expired. 
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FROM THE ISLANDS. 
MONG occasional requests that 

come to us from the mission-field 
are those for books of devotion, 
especially desired by our nuns in exile. 
Offerings ‘for reading-matter to be 
sent to missioners’ will be accepted 
at THE FIevp Arar office,—and suita- 
ble literature forwarded. The letter 
which follows is typical. It comes 
from a sister, whose nationality we 
suspect is Irish. Sister Mary Sebas- 
tian. 

This good nun writes from an island 
in Oceania. The remoteness of her 
mission may be judged from the fact 
that the good sister’s letter as dated, 
arrived at our office more than two 
months after it was mailed. 

Sister Sebastian writes: 

I was delighted, while reading a few num- 
bers of THE FIELD AFAR which escaped from 
the mountain mail bag, to find that a life of 
Mother Mary Herminie of Jesus is published. 
I wonder if you can send us a copy of this life 
which would be an inspiration to poor mis- 
sionary sisters engaged in works similar to 
those of that saintly woman. 

_Just now our greatest trials come from the 
climate and the apathy of the natives, but 
we hope with God’s grace and aid to over- 
come both. Our dearest work here on Yule 
Island is the Orphanage, which we confidently 
expect will be the source of salvation for 
many. The number of children cared for 
by us, is always increasing. At the present 
time we have 28 girls and 38 boys. Only 
yesterday two motherless baby girls were 
brought to us, one two days old the other 
a month old. They were welcomed by the 
older girls who went about singing, ‘‘We are 
twenty-eight girls now.” 

Yes, we all welcome these little souls, but 
when I think of the sleepless nights the sisters 
must spend caring for them, and of the food 
and clothing that must be provided, I find 
that I am forced to be a beggar. With the 
exception of a few, whose parents heip a 
little, these children are entirely dependent 
on the purse of charity for everything. 

We ask your zealous workers to aid us with 
prayers and sacrifices, and we shall be most 
grateful to any one who will send us the book 
mentioned above. The rest will come in 
God’s good time. 

Wishing THE FIELD AFar and all your 
other publications the choicest blessings of 
success, I am, in the Heart of Jesus, 

Your friend, 
Sr. Mary SEBASTIAN. 

+ + 

ROAD BUILDING IN NEW GUINEA. 
MONG several pictures sent by 
Father Clauser of Yule Island, 
New Guinea, is one of a corner of the 
road built by the missioners from the 
coast to Mafulu, a distance of 80 
miles through a country of most 
abrupt mountains, intersected and 
broken by numerous deep torrents. 
It shows the first vehicle which ap- 
peared in that part of the country 
and, we quote Father Clauser, ‘“‘the 
whole shows that we have not been 
idle. By next Christmas we shall 
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the least pessimistic of our associates, 
as a chimera—i. e., it will be possible 
to go on horse-back from the coast 
to Mafulu.”’ 


To relate the building of this road 
in all its details from the beginning 
would be a long story of toils and 
privations of which people, unfa- 
miliar with the circumstances in which 
we are living, can hardly form an 
idea. God alone knows it, and that 
is enough for us. He also knows 
the names of those who, with their 
generous alms, have made it possible 
for us, in our extreme poverty, to 
undertake and accomplish the ex- 
pensive building of a road in these 
rugged mountains. 

At the very moment of writing our 
intrepid brothers are finishing this 
road which will be by far the best 
and longest in the whole colony. We 
have still to reach numerous and popu- 
lous tribes of natives two, four, six, 
eight days further inland, and this 
road is only a small portion of its 
final length which is to lead us 
to the extreme boundaries of this 
vicariate, over mountains ranging from 
5,000 to 13,000 feet in height. The 
success which has so far crowned 
our labors is a warrant and encourage- 
ment to us for continuing the road 
beyond Mafulu, and the generosity 
of our benefactors at home and in 
America gives us confidence and hope 
for the future. 

How strange it must seem to your 
readers to hear me always speaking 
about building roads, clearing bush 
and other such occupations quite out 
of place for a missionary whose work 
is the salvation of souls! As strange 
as it sounds to them, so hard and 
wearisome is it to us. If we view our 
condition in a merely human light, 
discouragement at once creeps into 
our hearts, for ours is a fearful life, 
providing none of the consolations 
of which we dreamed, and of which 
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Odds and ends of silver will be 
most acceptable as gifts to the Semi- 
nary. Broken jewelry, mutilated coins, 
old watches, stick pins, cuff-buttons, 
etc., etc., IF CONTAINING GOLD OR 
SILVER, can be turned into practical 





use. Tell us what you have and we 
will give explicit directions. 


Any young apostle who can secure 
twelve subscribers for The Field Afar 
should write to Fr. Ignatius for a list 
book and start this good work without delay 

In this way a boy ora girl can begin, 
even while young, to do real apostolic 
work. 








other missionaries’ letters are full. 
Nowhere have I read of missionaries 
being obliged by circumstances to put 
aside the ministry of souls and spend 
their time building roads in order to 
reach the natives they have come to 
evangelize, and to undertake a lot 
of other material work to make living 
possible. Faith alone is capable of safe- 
guarding against despair the missioner 
whose best years are spent in this way. 

He remembers, and let your readers 
remember it, too, that in the superna- 
tural economy of divine Providence, 
there are strange and difficult callings, 
as that of St. John the Baptist, who 
had come to prepare the way of the 


Lord, but not is partake of His 
triumph. Such a calling is ours in 
these fearful mountains of Papua. 


We are building roads by means of 
which our successors shall reap in joy 
the beautiful harvests which shall have 
been opened. to their zeal. 

Considered in this light our work 
is a most beautiful one, capable of 
appealing to the heart of every gen- 
erous Catholic. We are happy to be 
among those who sow their seed in 
tears, and to whom Our Divine Lord 
has given the promise of a harvest 
reaped in exuberant joy. 


. 











have realized what only a couple of 
years ago was considered, even by 


BREAKING ROADS FOR A NEW MISSION. 
The ‘Whites’ in this photo, which was sent by Fr. Clauser, are CATHOLIC PRIESTS. 
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AROUSING THE SPIRIT. 


BOUT ten years ago, under the 

guidance of the late Fr. Bourassa, 

of Montreal, a few women were or- 

ganized into a community for the 
training of foreign mission nuns. 


Archbishop Bruchesi secured the 
necessary authorization, and when 


Bishop Merel, of Canton, China, came 
to America, he arranged to draw upon 
this community for his mission. 

Already two groups have been sent 
to Canton and a third will have gone 
by the time this issue of the FIELD 
AFAR will be in the hands of our 
readers. 

And in this latest group—we are 
pleased, not to say proud to record 
the fact—is a young woman who 
served as one of our secretaries a few 
years ago at the Boston Diocesan 
Office for the Propagation of the Faith. 
Mary Donovan she was, but she will 
henceforth be known as Sister Mary 
Angeline, and when she arrives in 
China we shall have some more to 
say of her. In the meantime we ask 
for her, and for her companions 
special remembrance in the prayers 
of our readers. 


~ 


T Hawthorne we had as neighbors, 
the Rosary Hill Home for Cancer 
patients. 

This the noble enterprise of 
Mother Alphonsa, known in the world 
as Rose Hawthorne Lathrop, daughter 
of Nathaniel Hawthorne, the American 
author. 

The charity exercised in this house 
can be appreciated only by those who 
have had the privilege, sad but useful, 
of meeting and conversing with the 
patients. 

It suggests. if it does not rival, the 
work of Fr. Damien and his worthy 
successors at Molokai, and is a shining 
example of latter-day heroism in 
Christian effort, admirably met by the 
God-given patience of its recipients. 

Our little community, especially 
that section which lived nearest the 
hospital, owes many kindnesses to 
Mother Alphonsa, and will strive to 
always keep her and her great work in 
faithful remembrance. 

Many of the patients are saying 
rosaries for us, offering Holy Com- 
munions and, on Fridays, their suffer- 
ings. Some, not satisfied with this 
co-operation, sent to us, a few weeks 
ago, gifts of money,—sacrifice offer- 
ings no doubt, which we accepted with 
gratitude. 


is 
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Does the idea of contributing a 
burse impress you? Or towards a 
burse. 
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FOR OUR WORKERS. 


There are times when mission-life 
seems rather like threading beads on 
a spider’s thread. But what mat- 
ter, if the Spider is the Lord Al- 
mighty ! 

t & 
One single soul, Oh! what is its worth? 
His Heart’s last drop who redeemed 
the earth. 
One single soul! Ah! Saints have died 
To bring one soul to the Crucified. 


And how many souls may be thine, 
may be thine, 

And a throne like 
Seraphs shine; 

While angels in wonder and envy see 

The glorious mission God gives to 
thee. 


that where the 


And if there are times when the human 
heart 
Is tempted to wish for an easier part, 
God's life-giving grace for ever will be 
Sustaining, supporting, enlightening 
thee. 
And thy burning work for the souls 
of men 
Will win them, will save them again 
yet again; 
Though the Lord of the harvest would 
take for thy toll 
The life-work that brought thee one 
single soul. 
(Author Unknown.) 
+ 
As you build your edifice of to-day, 
put your front door on the avenue 
of to-morrow, and a few windows on 
the back-yard of yesterday. 
(MICHAEL EARLE, S. J.) 
sb 
OQ desire a bishopric for high 
a is quite compatible with 
the apostolic spirit, and has received 
the commendation of no less an 
authority than Holy Scripture; but 
this desire does not seem to possess, 
at least usually, our present-day 
apostles among the heathen. 
Here is a letter from the recently 


appointed Vicar Apostolic of the 
Upper Nile, Bishop Biermans: 
“Probably you will have heard about 


my appointment as Vicar Apostolic of the 
Upper Nile, before this. If so, no doubt, 
you will have pitied me, as you are quite 
aware how things are here. 

To sum them up in brief, they are as 
follows: difficulties innumerable—prospects 
as regarding the mission work (conversions) 
most bright—priests, far, far too few— 
financial state most deplorable. In fact, 
I had to take over the administration with- 
out a penny in the bank. 


FIFTY DOLLARS will secure a 
share in the Blessed Th. Vénard 
burse; or a Life Associate Sub- 
scription; or a Memorial Associate 
Subscription. 


OSSINING P. O. 
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Have you changed your address re- 
cently? In this event send the old as 
well as the new directions to 


THE FIELD AFAR, 


MARYKNOLL :: OSSINING P.O., 
NEW YORK. 








You will readily believe me that I dreaded 

the appointment, and have opposed it as 
much as possible, but Our Lord’s will must 
be obeyed; and now once the sacrifice has, 
been made, notwithstanding all my un- 
worthiness and incapability, I mean to do 
my very best. This Vicariate must do 
much, very much, for the spreading of our 
holy faith, for the glory of God and His 
holy Church. 
_ But then I want continual and great spir- 
itual and financial help from everywhere. 
Hence I feel it my duty to appeal also to 
our old, staunch friend and _ benefactor. 
I feel absolutely convinced that notwith- 
standing your great cares for your grand 
and courageous undertaking, you will all 
the same help us and stir up others to give 
a helping hand, by sending Mass intentions 
and offerings. 

Allow me to congratulate you on the 
great success you have had with your mission 
house and to assure you of our daily prayers 
for its ‘“‘crescat, floreat!”’ 

Thanking you once more for all you have 
done for this Mission in the past, and rely- 
ing on your kind assistance in the future, I 
remain 

Very sincerely and affectionately 
Yours in Xto., 
J. Brermans, Vic. Ap.”’ 
- & 
HE stanzas that follow are one of 
the Spiritual bouquets from the 
first retreat at Maryknoll. They 
mark the opening page of our FIELD 
AFAR songs. 

A student from the North composed 
them, but they have imbibed the air 
of the South; for Maryland has her 
representative at Maryknoll, where 
all are Catholics first, and where there 
is no distinction between North and 
South or East and West; where charity 
must extend beyond the confines of 
country to the uttermost ends of 
the earth, and thence through Purga- 
tory to Heaven itself. 


MARYKNOLL, OUR MARYKNOLL! 


(To be sung to the air of 
Maryland, my Maryland.) 
{Composed by the first student of Maryknoll. 

To raise up sterling men for God, 
Maryknoll, O Maryknoll, 

Whose blood may stain the heathen sod, 
Maryknoll, fair Maryknoll,— 

This is thy aim, thy sacred call, 

To bring Christ’s name and grace to all. 
God speed thee on to save man’s soul, 
O House of God! Our Maryknoll. 

O Mary, the Apostles’ Queen, 

For Maryknoll, Thy Maryknoll, 

Throughout this country do Thou glean 

For Maryknoll, Thy Maryknoll, 

Vocations to the darkened East 

Who need th’ offering hand of Priest 
To bless them, ’ere Death sounds its toll, 
From Maryknoll, Thy Maryknoll. 


tk & 
Burses may be paid in installments. 
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YOUNG priest, stationed since 
his ordination in a remote diocese 
of Canada, writes: 

I received the Aug.-Sept. issue of 
Tue FreELtD Arar, which you sent me, 
and I like it very much. I am en- 
closing $5.00, which will pay for its 
subscription for this year, and give 
you a little more, besides, which you 
may use to help your Seminary Fund. 
I wish that it were more, but I am 
ordained only since last June and I 
still have a number of bills to pay, 
otherwise I would like to donate a 
goodly sum to your most worthy cause. 


a a 

The above is a type that we are 
meeting constantly. The gift of this 
young priest means much to him, for 
his income is a slender one. 

God seems to call to our aid not 
the wealthy but those who know by 
experience the needs of life. 


+ + 


ILL our readers kindly remem- 
ber in prayer the souls of 


Rev. Philip J. Kenny. Elizabeth Walsh 
Thomas O’Connor. Abigail Russell. 
Mrs. Gunning. Cora Kavanagh Burke. 
Mrs. David O’Connell. Mrs. John Doherty. 
John Conway. John Doherty. 

Alice Fox. Mrs. Cath. Quinland. 
Sarah O'Neill. Mrs. Mary Doherty. 
Mrs. Anna Martin. Morgan Sweeney. 
William M. Brennan. Wm. Quinn. 

Hannah Brennan. John J. Cleary. 
James Walsh. 


a a 
For the Mission Cause. 
For the Seminary—-General Fund 


From J. F. ee  ! $1.00 
Through S. P. F. “Boston 1.00 
Through Rev. F. 'S., Mich 50.00 
From a Friend, J. Plain 1.00 
From Sr. M.S 3.00 
From Arch- abbot Lez ander 15.00 
From Mrs. T. B., Abington 50 
From A Friend . : 1.00 
From Rev. Mother A. eRe 11.00 
From C. R. B., S. Boston 10.00 
From Rev. J. F., Dedham 20.00 
From Rev. J. H. ide 10.00 
From Rev. J. H., N. Y. City 10.00 
From D. M., Cambridge . . . 5.00 
From F. J. M., Austria . . é 1.50 
From J. W. Philade ‘iphia_ . 100.00 
From Rt. Rev. Friend, Johnstown, Pa. 5.00 
From A a. : — 5.00 
From M. WwW oonsocket 5.00 
From M. a! yo dee ng Bis 6) : 5.00 
From G. B. T. , New Haven. . 1.00 
From pie W. F. M., S. Manchester, Ct. 5.00 
From K. McH., Cohasset . 5.00 
From Sr. Vincentia, Zell, S. 2.50 
From Rt. Rev. Bishop saat 9 ‘Dalla as, Tex. 10.00 


From a Rosary Hill patient . ; 50 


From Mrs. Anna Hickey, Rosary Hill. 2.00 
From Rev. Friend . : 5.00 
From Rev. J. J. O'B. . 10.00 
From Rev. M.J.O. . ; ; ; 10.00 
From Newtonville ' 1.00 
From Rt. Rev. E. P. Allen, Mobile, ‘Ala. . 50.00 


From Rev. J. F. N., Cal. . 4.16 
From Rev. J. P.S., Phila. .. . es 1.00 
From T. J. G., S. Boston . bale acne 1.00 
5 


From Sr. St. T., Waterbury i= 5.00 
From E. H., Newark, N. J. interes 2 
From J. F. H., Valley Fails, R. I. 5.00 
From A. G. O’G., Dorchester ....... 5.00 
From Mrs. A. A. C., Cambridge. . . . . . 100.00 
From M. A. McE. ($5.00 forland)..... 10.00 
From C. C., Newport, R. I. Niele Mibu b 2.00 
From M. W. S., Chestnut Hill, aeore Fes 10.00 
From Rev. A. A. em . Soe ie Sy 25.00 
From C. M. B., Brookline Seles) iinet Seto 25.00 
From Sr. C., Bangor See 10.00 





Some one must pay the piper. The 
Field Afar will pipe more frequently in 
the future than in the past, and will 
keep it up till its breath gives out; but 
the piper must be sustained. Is this 
So dear reader, at this in- 
teresting and crucial period in our 


not fair? 


career, keep us in mind. 
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from N.H. M., Hartford, Wis. 00 
From Mrs. M. G., Carleton, Mic ~ 1.00 
From Rt. Rev. T. H. W., N. Y. 
Anonymous Gift through 1 adhd S. ?. F. 
Miss S. ; 

From M. 4 H., “Middleboro 
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From K. A. H., Somerville 

From Mrs. A. H. Y. City, 

From Rt. Rev vie ‘E > > £ 

From Sr. J., i aieces® a Js : 
From The Reden ee s, Porto Rico 
From Mrs. M. S. 

From Mrs. B. C Oak: and, Cal. 

From J. J. B. ; 

From Roxbury Friend 

From Cohasset Friend 1.00 
From Rev. J. ‘an Pad: nn 00 
From E. N. H., . City 
From A Friend 

Through a Rev. Friend 
From C. McG., Newport 
From A Friend, Prov : 
From A. M., Richf ield, Idaho 
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"Or any neeay mussion 00 
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For “ 4 10.00 
For * z 2.00 
For ‘* io , 50.00 
ror ** a ‘ 6.00 
For ‘‘ ; . 6.50 
"2 r 00 
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For 42 ai a : 00 
For Fr. Allard . 39.45 
For Chinese Famine Sufferers . cae 1.00 
For Rev. T. Gavan-Duffy ew Sota” ok 100.00 
For Chinese Student Fund 2.00 

The above are made up of Mass intentions, thank 
offerings and answers to appeals. 


COMPLETED BURSES. 


Cardinal John M. Farley Burse. 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse. 
Boland Memorial Burse. 


PARTIALLY COMPLETED BURSES. 
Towards Mary, Queen of ated 


tles, Burse . . : $1,000.00 
Towards St. Joseph Burse 1,000.00 
Towards St. Stephen Burse 125.00 
Towards St. Lawrence Burse . 50.00 
Towards St. Patrick Burse . , 250.00 
Towards St. Boniface Burse . . 100.00 
Towards Bl. Theophane Venard 

Burse Sar 215.00 
Towards All Souls’ Burse . . . 174.50 





ARE YOU INCLINED? 


F you are inclined — to get us a few 
subscribers, send for our List-Book. 
The Field Afar List Book is a small 
affair (about 5144 by 4 inches) but 
it is, we hope and believe, destined 
to accomplish large results. It will 
first of all multiply our list of sub- 
scribers. Then as a rule, a FIELD 
AFAR subscriber (we try not to be too 
modest) becomes a friend of the work, 
and if we have enough friends, God’s 
grace will do the rest. 

It contains simple and brief infor- 
mation on the following points: 


“What The Field Afar stands for. 
‘Why Catholics should be interested 
in 1t. 
{How to help our New Foreign Mission 
Society. 
{A list of Mission Publications. 
ik ss 


WE ARE AFTER THESE. 


Five thousand dollars is the sum de- 
termined upon for a burse. The interest 
on this amount will be applied to the support 
and education of one student. 

We seek: % 

A Burse in honor of the Blessed 
Sacrament. . - $5000 


We are also gathering these several 
burses by the united offerings of those who 
cannot afford the full amount, but can and 
will gladly give a lesser sum, and thus be- 
come sharers. 


A Burse in honor of Mary, Queen of 
Apostles, from each of five persons, $1000 
A Burse in honor of St. Joseph, Patron 
of the Universal Church, from 
each of five persons . . $1000 
A Burse in honor of St. Michael the 
opie from each of ten per- 


sons $500 
A Burse in honor of St. John the 
Baptist, fromeach often persons. . $500 


A Burse in henor of St. Peter, Prince 
of the Apostles, from each of ten 
persons $500 
A Burse in honor of St. Paul, Apostle 
of the Gentiles, from e: ach of ten 
persons . $500 
A Burse in honor of St. John the 
Evangelist, from each of ten per- 
sons ee a ew ee ee : ° $500 


A Burse in biti ial as St. Stephen, 
Martyr, from each of fifty persons . $100 
A Burse in honor of St. Lawrence, 
Martyr, from each of fifty persons . $100 
A Burse in honor of St. Patrick, 
Apostle, from each of fifty persons. $100 
A Burse in honor of St. Boniface, 
Apostle, from each of fifty persons. $100 
A Burse in honor of St. Francis 
Xavier, Apostle, from each of fifty 
FGDs nn teers, Oem wg OO 
A Burse in honor of the Blessed 
Théophane Vénard, Martyr, from 
each of one hundred persons . . . $50 


An All Souls’ Burse to be made up of con- 
tributions of any denomination, however 
small, for the Souls in Purgatory. 


Any burse or share in a burse may be donated 
if desired, in memory of the deceased. 


ADDRESS ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO 
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THE HIERARCHY. 


O our already large list of episco- 

pal letters, we are pleased to add 
two which have arrived since our last 
issue: 

Indeed, I am most happy to wish every 
divine blessing and human encouragement to 
the work undertaken by you for those in 
foreign lands who are deprived of the richest 
of all inheritances—the gift of faith. 

In founding the Foreign Mission College 
of America no apology needs to be made in 
the poorest of our domestic missions. God 
has blessed every industrious American 
Catholic in a measure that ought to en- 
courage him to contribute something of his 
material goods for the cause that you rep- 
resent. 

As a token of my appreciation of your 
labors I enclose my first offering. 
Wishing you Godspeed in 

work, I am 


your noble 


Faithfully yours in Xto., 
Jos. P. LYNcH, 
Bp. of Dallas. 


As a missionary bishop—for I may say 
that this diocese is still in the missionary 
stage—I heartily approve of the idea. A 
trip a few years ago through the Far East, 
where I had an opportunity to see the 
urgent need of a zealous missionary apos- 
tolate speaking the English language, which 
has become the great commercial language 
of the world, and the ardent desire of those 
peoples to learn English, confirms me in 
view of the need of such a Seminary. As 
America has come into prominent notice 
in these lands, it is eminently fitting that 
American-born, or at least American edu- 
cated priests should take a part in the evan- 
gelization of the East. I therefore wish the 
new Seminary God-speed, on its career, 
and shall ever pray for its success, and do 
my utmost towards that end. While I am 
but a poor bishop, still I shall cheerfully 
contribute the widow’s mite for the incep- 
tion and progress of this truly great charity. 

With the fervent prayer that the Good 
Shepherd may bless abundantly the new 
Seminary to gather in those sheep which 
are not yet of His Fold, I am yours sin- 
cerely in Xt, 

J. W. SHaw, 
Bishop of San Antonio. 


+ |‘ & 


ROM the start of this work we 

have had some striking evidences 
that the ‘Prince of Darkness’ is not 
pleased at the idea, and we are all 
sharpening our weapons for a con- 
flict, to which the saintly Bishop of 
Hakodate refers in these lines:— 

‘Nothing from the United States interests 
me more than THE FIELD AFAR, and its 
account of the new Seminary. It is more 
than probable that this will excite the rage 
of Hell. The Prince of this world is not 
at all fond of those who organize a crusade 
to chase him out of his retrenchments. But 
courage just the same! Always courage! 
The Prince of this world will be cast out, 
‘for so it is written.’”’ 

+t + 

If you will co-operate by adding some of 
your prayers to those of the C. F. M. Society 
and its ever-extending circle of friends, drop 


us a post-card and we will send you a special 
leaflet. 


MARYKNOLL 


THE FIELD AFAR 


UNS are rich in grace; they are 
constantly within reach of in- 
finite treasure. 

We urge them, first of all, to pray 
and secure prayers for the world-wide 
apostolate,—for the souls of heathen 
peoples, for the ‘toilers in the wilds,’ 
—for vocations among our own youths, 
to the foreign mission field. 

Can nuns do more than this? 

They can do nothing better. Yet, 
some are also in a position to interest 
lay-people as subscribers and bene- 
factors. We have been surprised to 
note the width of patronage which 
THE Fietp AFAR enjoys; and we 
attribute this spread, not a little, to 
interest awakened by nuns, who have 
mailed our paper to ‘friends at 
home,’—or brought it to the notice 
of those among whom they do God’s 
work. 

+ a 

T is edifying to note frequent re- 

quests from readers for a list of the 
spiritual advantages to be gained by 
associating themselves or departed 
relatives with our young Society. 

Here they are, with strong prob- 
ability that they will be largely in- 
creased as the days go on: 

Masses.—Two hundred yearly. 

Prayers.—Daily. 

Holy Communions.—One thousand yearly 
at the Seminary; several thousands through- 
out the world. 

From many mission fields assurance is 
given to us of a constant co-operation for 
our work and its benefactors. 

LAST and not least—Our Holy Father 
sends his Apostolic Blessing, not only to the 
founders, but ‘‘also to our beloved children, 
the benefactors, who will help to carry out 
this work.” 

+ +b 
EFORE our next issue the Month 
of the Holy Souls will have passed. 
We are gradually forming an All 
Souls’ Burse in our new Seminary, 
and up to the present writing have 
registered $174.50. 

This leaves a balance 
$4,825.50. 

Most of our Burses call for a gift 
ranging from fifty to five thousand 
dollars. The All Souls’ Burse is in- 
tended for those who cannot afford 
to give more than the widow’s mite, 
and who yet desire to share in this 
form of co-operation. 


desired of 
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REMEMBER THE CAUSE— 
in your Will. 


Our legal title is the 


CATHOLIC FOREIGN MISSION SOCIETY OF 
America, INc. 


OSSINING P. O. 
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THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 


Wholesale and Retail 


CATHOLIC CHURCH GOODS 
and RELIGIOUS ARTICLES 
All the Latest Catholic Publications on Hand 


62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR 
and all publications Of the Catholic F.reign 
Mission Society of Hawthorne, N. Y. 





Years ago, a boy named William Judge 
got work in a planing mill in Baltimore, and 
during the ten years he spent there he 
learned a great deal about mill work and 
building. But while he was busy doing 
this he had thoughts of another calling. 
Perhaps they came to him at his work, and 
when he had leisure he reflected upon them. 
When he grew to manhood he wrote to one 
of his brothers: ‘‘I do not know any better 
time or place for serious reflection than Satur- 
day night in church. There in the stillness of 
the night, by the dim light of the sanctuary 
lamp, we see our intentions, as well as the 
pride and ambition of the world, much more 
clearly than at any other time.”’ The way 
made known to William Judge led to the 
Jesuit novitiate, and in due time the boy 
from the planing mill became the Rev. 
William H. Judge, S.J. ‘‘May God grant 
me grace and strength to do and suffer 
something for His glory,’’ was the prayer of 
the young priest, and it was answered. He 
worked and suffered and died as an Ameri- 
can Missionary. The Pittsburg Catholic. 


Read: An American Missionary, The Story 
of Father Judge in Alaska. 


In view of our coming monthly issue 
we would remind all friends of the 
Cause that, for them as for ourselves, 
an ASSOCIATE-S UBSCRIPTION will be 
most desirable. It will secure for our sub- 
scribers many spiritual advantages, and 
for us freedom from all danger of trying 
to give more than we can afford. An 
even dollar in place of fifty cents, the 
ordinary subscription, is not much 
to ask,—and our readers will agree 
with us—for twelve issues of this paper, 
mailed to any address. 

Fk +k 
ECENT gifts have included a set 
of valuable Holy Land souvenirs 
from a friend in Austria, books from a 
Professor in Mt. St. Mary’s Seminary, 
Emmitsburg, Md.; an Ostensorium, a 
statue of the Sacred Heart, several 
pictures, and an Irish lace collar (to 
be sold for the benefit of the Seminary). 

The Ostensorium came from a 
revered friend of our community, the 
Rt. Rev. D. O’Callaghan, D.D., of 
Boston, whose heart is too big not to 
embrace even such world-trotters as 
we would be. 


NEW YORK 





THE FIELD AFAR 








BABES IN THE WOODS. 


(Some well-protected waifs in India, cared for by the 
Franciscan Missionaries of Mary.) 





La Salette Missionary College 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


This college earnestly appeals to pious and gener- 
ous young men who wish to consecrate themselves 
to the Missionary life in the Order of the Missionaries 
of La Salette. Particular attention is shown to boys 
from 12 to 18, who are recommended by Priests and 
Sisters as being inclined to the priestly state and 
qualified for it. Inability to meet the whole expense 
of the tuition is not an objection to admission if the 
aspirant evinces true marks of vocation. Applicants 
are admitted at any time throughout the year. 

Particulars and Prospectus will be gladly sent on 
application to 

REV. FATHER DIRECTOR, 
LA SALETTE MISSIONARY COLLEGE, 


HARTFORD, CONN. 


ACADEMY OF THE ASSUMPTION 
Wellesley Hills, Mass. 


This Academy, situated in the suburbs of Boston, 
is only a few miles from the city. It is on the line of 
the Boston and Albany Railroad. The location is 
one of the most healthful and picturesque in New 
England. The grounds are extensive, affording 
ample advantage for out-door exercise. The curric- 
ulum of studies is thorough and comprehensive, em- 
bracing all the branches necessary for a refined edu- 
cation. For particulars as to terms for boarders or 
day pupils, apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 

Attached to the Academy is a preparatory school 
for boys between the ages of 5 and 14. The object of 
this school is to give such a general education as will 
fit pupils to enter college. 


Washington Press 


JOHN D. O’CONNOR 


PRINTING 


DOVER STREET 


Boston, Mass. 
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Classical, 


CONVENT OF THE CENACLE 
Newport, R. I. 

Private retreats can be made at the 
convent at any time. 

Dates of the public retreats will be 
sent on request. 

Accommodations for a fewlady guests 
during the Fall and Winter Season. 
References required. 


Mount St. Mary’s College-1912 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL EMMITSBURG, MD. 


SEMINARY 
Conducted by Secular Clergymen 
Aided by Lay Professors. 


Scientific, Commercial Courses 


| Very Rev. B. J. BRADLEY, A. M., President 


| Welcome to St. Mary’s Mission 


House for Foreign Missions 
TECHNY, ILL. 


Founded February 2, 1909 
The “Society of the Divine Word,” is a missionary 


| society (600 priests and 800 laybrothers) working 


among Chinese, Japanese, Philippinoes, Papuans, Ne- 


| groes, and Indians of South America. 


Good and able boys and young men are always 
welcome. Correspondence invited. 


Address THE REV. FATHER RECTOR, 
ST. MARY’S MISSION HOUSE, 
TECHNY, ILL. 


GREYLOCK REST 


| PROVIDENCE 


ADAMS, BERKSHIRE Co., MASS. 


Conducted by the Sisters of Providence, a most desir- 
able resort for those needing rest and mountain air, 
and for the care of nervous, chronic and convalescent 
patients. Home Comforts. Trained Nurses. Complete 
electrical department; also modern system of needle 
and shower baths. Insane patients not admitted. 


Address applications to SISTER SUPERIOR, 
Greylock Rest, Adams, Mass. 


BoSTON’S NEW CATHOLIC BOOKSTORE 


AND 


CHURCH GOODS HOUSE 
Everything for the 


CHURCH SCHOOL 
CONVENT and CATHOLIC HOME 


MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN CO. 
17-19 BEACH STREET, BOSTON 
TELEPHONE 778 OXFORD 


SACRED HEART 


SANITARIUM 


Offers comfort, rest and help. Skilled at- 
tention and special facilities. | Equipped 
with every modern convenience. 


MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


The W. J. Feeley Company 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 


MEDALISTS 
RHODE ISLAND 





Write for Booklet “Z” 








TRINITY COLLEGE 
Washington, D. C. 
FOR HIGHER EDUCATION OF WOMEN 


A Catholic Institution for the Higher Education of 
women. 

Beautifully located in the Immediate Vicinity of 
the Catholic University. 

Incorporated under the laws of the District of 
Columbia, with full powers to confer Collegiate De- 
grees, and registered by the University of the State 
of New York. 

Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 
C = particulars address THE SECRETARY of the 

ollege. 


$s] 10 Martyrs of the Foreign Missions 


Send $1.10 by mail for 
|**FOUR MARTYRS OF TONKIN” 
BY REV. M. B. COTHONAY, O. P. 


} Just published 
| A most interesting and inspiring narrative 


Address: 
P. J. KENEDY & SONS 
44 Barclay St., New York 


St. John’s Preparatory College 


DANVERS, MASS. 
For Boarding and Day Students. Conducted 
by the Xaverian Brothers, with the approval of the 











Most Rev. Archbishop. Academic, Commercial and 
| Preparatory Courses. 


| ete. 
| Small classes. 


Delightfully situated sixteen miles from Boston. 
Over one hundred acres of groves, orchards, lawns, 
Personal attention given to every student. 
Quick results. Hot and cold baths, 


steam heat, electric light, and, in fact, all modern 


| grounds. 


conveniences. Steam and trolley stations on the 
Rates very reasonable. 
For terms and further information, apply to 
BROTHER DIRECTOR, 
Danvers, Mass 





“MT. SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY 


Brighton, Mass. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies. 
Offers to its patrons exceptional advantages as re- 
gards healthful situation and breadth of culture, 
whether physical, mental or moral. 

Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School and Commercial Pursuits. 
For further particulars, apply to 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 


ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 


Lowell, Mass. 


For Resident and Day Pupils, conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) Founded in 1852. 
The Academic Department offers two courses—the 
General and the College Preparatory. For further 


particulars, address 
SISTER SUPERIOR. 





Boston Academy of Notre Dame 
A Select Day School for Young Ladies. 
Founded in 1853 and chartered by the State Legisla- 
ture in 1865. It is conducted by the Sisters of Notre 
Dame (Namur) and is situated on Berkeley Street, 
south of Boylston, which renders it easy of access by 

electric cars from all parts of the city and suburbs. 
Address: SISTER SUPERIOR 





‘The Academy of Notre Dame 


ROXBURY, MASSACHUSETTS. 
Conducted by 
SISTERS OF NOTRE DAME OF NAMUR. 


| A Select Boarding School for Girls. 


| mediate and A 


| sive and beautiful. 


cademic D Piped feel: 
lemic Departments. i acili- 
ties for the study of Music and Art. 

Location healthful and convenient. Grounds exten- 
Buildings attractive and well 


| equipped for educational work. 


| a Health; 
| jofough M: 


| 


Solid Knowledge; Cultur 
and Religious T x 
For ‘further information, address: 
Tue Sister Superior, AcapEMY oF Notre Dame, 
Washington Street, Roxbury, Massachusetts. 


Manners; 
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